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ebess, 1 had setiled myself upon a low,
embroidered footatool, and was holding some
wools as Madame de Villeneuve wound them,
and at a litile distance from us sat Eugene,
who would occasionally read aloud extracts
from the Figaro he held in his hand. Surely
s more peaceable, cheerfully-untroubled
party it wonld have been difficult to discover;
and no one wonld have fancied, in seeing us,
that the supreme scene of a terrible life-
drama was about to be enacted there in our
midst.

Monseigueur, whose one carnal weakness
was a passion for chess, could no more have
concealed his delight when that game termi-
pated in his favor than could a schoolboy
have repressed his joy upon winnming a
hardly-contested game of marbles; while
Mr. de Trevor, whe considered himself an
authority on the subject, was incapable of
aceepting a defeat gracefully, moved to la
Marguise’s side, and from there commenced

fled—essayed to answer, his eyelids closed
with a gquick, spasmodic movement, and the
pext instant he lay, at all his length, face
downward, on the floor. Oh, if I counld
bave helped my poor Margaret then! What
she suspected I cannot say ; but as she saw
—as she supposcd—her lover lifeless, and
near him, with a look of cold and cymical
triumph on his face, the Marquis de Fla-
velles, she made one bound, and, standing
before Saint Amand’s prostrate form, gasped
forth the one word—"“ Murderer!”

At hearing this a light—a fierce light, in
which both hate and love were strangely
blended—shot from de Fiavelles's eyes, and
speaking with enforced calm—for I could see
he was trembling violently—he said:

“Pardon, Mademoiselle! The murderer
lies at your feet!”

Fearinl of what might happen, I had
moved to my cousin’s side and placed one
hand upon her arm ; but at these words she
pushed me roughly from her, and starting
forward so that she stood, face to face, so
near Eugene, that he, taken completely off
his guard, reeled slightly back. She cried,
wildly :

“May God punish you for that base lie!™

“MicnT RE COXSIDEBED A MURDER.”

pouring & volley of Parthisn shots info the |
enemy’s camp, which, we sll felt, would |
sghortly lead to one of their most animated |
and soul-stirring arguments,

Forgetting our different occnpations—if
gilting with outstretched hamds, as I was
doing, could be dignified by such a name— |
we were all listening eagerly, while even |
scofling Eugene had laid aside his paper and
was observing the disputants narrowly as
question and reparte flew back and forth
with eleciric sparkle and rapidity. The |
wordy war bad resched a point of deepest
interest, wien Mr. de Trevor, profoundly
mortified by receiving a retort which cat
the ground completely from beneath his |
feet, leaning carelessly back in his chair, |
and speaking in a tone whose lightoess con-
trasted strangely enough with the marked
fervor of a moment before, said :

“Ah, well! you may, after all, be right.
Tet it strikes me you muost sometimes hear
of very curous things in your confessional.
Tell me, do you not? ™

A look of pained and shocked annoyance
sppeared womentarily on the priest’s kindly

{ de Villeneuve had spoken that Saint Armand

Fortunately, Mr. de Trevor—who with
incredible swiftness had placed himselfl be-
side Flavelles—here caught his arm, and
with alternate menaces and prayers led him
fram the room, just as Margaret, with a long,
shivering sob, mercifully lost consciousness.

VI

Although la Maiguise forbade Eugene,
uapon pain of disinberitance, from mention-
ing the foregoing scene, and Monseigneur,
who took Puilippe with him to his room in
Tours, used all his most forcible arguments
in order to induce him to say nothing of the
matter, Saint Armand—declining all coun-
sel—insisted upon immediately surrendering
himself to justice.

At the trial which ensued—if trial it could
be called where the accused ot only pleaded
guilty, but sternly refnsed to put forward
any defense—Philippe told his story in a
brave, unflinching manner.

It had been at the ball of which Madame

had bheard, for the first time, of his Uncle’s
approaching marriage with a weman of no-
toriously bad character, and, his blood
aflame with anger and humiliation, he had
left the house, and, catching the midnight
traio, had reached the Hermitage between
6 and 7 o'clock on a lovely morniog in
Jane.

Meeting the Count, who was always an
early riser, in the park, high words had
passed between them; and when the old
man, in a frenzy of rage, had lifted his
heavy cane to surike his nephew, there bad
been a briefl struggle, and the next moment
Philippe had been seen rushing wildly
through the woods, followed ever by the |
white borror of that face from which all
avger had fled, and which was lying there,
apturned, in its cold, bard stilluess upon the

MAXSLAUGHTER, COMMITTED IN SELF-DEFENSE.

Iaee, fading gradually to a rapt expression,
which told that his thoughts had traveled
far from bis actual surronndings, Then, in
an absent tone—such as a person speaking
in his#leep might use—he said: “The first
confession to which I ever listened was that
of what, by the world at large, might be
considered—a murder.”

As the grave, measured tones ceased, I—I1
was slways 1oo stupidly impressionable—
felt a cold chill ereep over me, while a
eilence so profound settled upon us all that
there waz a geperal start as a burning log
changed suddenly its position on the hearth.
At the same moment voices were heard
without, then approaching footsteps; and,
as a servant drew aside the beavy portiere.
Margaret—her radiant beauty increased ten-
fold by happiness—stood, side by side with
Philippe, 11 the doorway.

SBo engrossed had we been by the subject
under discnssion, and 50 amazed were we al
being thus suddenly recalled to the affairs
of every-day life by the appearance of my
eousin and Count Saint Armand, that fora
brief instaut no one spoke.

It was Madame de Flavelles who, finally,
pmiling gently, broke the silence. * Llest
toi, Marguerite! Welcome back cherie! We
bave missed thee sadly. FPhilippe, mon
ami, thou shouldst know, I think, Monseig-
near Lessert, our good Cure of Saint
Philippe du Roule, who has come now to be
our Bishop here at Tours,”

Over St. Armsand’s face flashed a look of

pleased though startled recognition, and, I
stepping quickly toward the priest, who bad |

risen 1o receive him, he exclaimed:

“What! remember the good Abbe Les-
serl? Most assuredly 1 do! And he, I

think, can hardly have forgotten that I was !

the first person whom he received in the
contessional alter his ordination as priest.”

How often, in wy dreams, have I lived
over sgais the dismay and terror of that
moment, during which each person present
seemed literally changed to stone!

Over Monseigneur's face had spread a
Jivid hue, while M. de Trevor, who was
deeply attached to Philippe, had also grown
deadly pale. Neither la Marquise nor
Madame de Villepeuve appeared to have
grasped the borror of the situation, and

gravel walk, seeming to moek the hirds as
they sang in glad, sweet chorns overhead.
Pbhilippe’s mad eourse had come only to
an end when bhe had found himself at the
little station at Tours, and had seen before
him, just sbout to depart, the Paris* Ex-
press.” Throwing bimself, all unperceived

as it happened, into an emply carriage, he ¢

had been an instant later whirling on toward
Paris, where, on reaching his apartment and
finding his valet absent, he had gonedirectly
to his room, and, overcome with fatigue and
delirions with fever, had stretched himself
upon that bed from which be was to rise but
two months later,

Never onee through all the painful recital
did be [alter, or seck in any way to excuse
or palliate his fault, and so powerful an
effect did his ealm, straightforward words

and manners have upon his hearers, that as
he ceased speaking there was probably but |

| opne person present who did pot wish him |

well. Indeed, at the time, it was very gen-
erally hinted that the degree of virulence
exhibited by the prosecuting attorney could |
bave been motived only by the promise of a

munificent reward, aud when the latter fol-

lowed with a bitterly-eavenomed speech,

tending to show how Saint Armand alone

had been benefited by this death, and how

easily he might have cleared himself of all

suspicion bad he but told this story at the

time, the faces grew very grave sgain, and

it was generally feared things would go

hardly for this man whose demeanor under

these trying circumstances had won for him

such widespread sympathy.

Harry—God bless him!—stood nobly by
his friend through ail that time, and it was
be who brought vs each day tidings of how
the case advanced ; for, despite Madame de
Flavelles's earnest solicitation, Margaret bad
insisted upon returning to Paris—to be near
Philippe, she said. But as to seeing Baint
Armand, that was out of the gnestion, for at
his special request, transmitied to ns by my
brother, we noue of us attended the trial,
and be peremptorily refused to receive even
Margaret in his cell. I woundered at that at
the time, but laler the idea siruck me that
it must have been from fear of unnerving
himself.

As for Eugeve de Flavelles, he appeared
to have euntirely dropped out of our lives,
and even the old Marquise, who left the
lrhnt«an to be with us & few days, never
wentioned his name.

Never shall I forget Harry's face as he
came rushing in on the last day of that trial,
with tears of joy sctuslly ghsiening in his
eves, 1o tell us how, when things had been
looking very black indeed for Philippe, Mon-

were looking in wonderment f{rom one
blanched face 10 wnother, when a short,
harsh Jaugh—terrible in its triomph—broke
the awful silevce, and Euogene de Flavelles,

starfing to Lis feet, moved several paces |

nearer to where Philippe stood, while Mar-
garet, with eyes dilated by terror—though
of what she koew not—sprang forward, and
dropping on ber knees beside Madame de
Flavelies, saud, hurrieély :

“But, ma tante! what &as bappeaed?
Are you uot glad to sce us bere? 17

She got no lurther, however, for during
this time Eugene had addressed souw: words
in a low, abrupt tone to Philipye, and as
the latter—om whose iuce all selor bad

seipgneur de Lessert—who had been present
¢ach day from the opening to the elosing of
the court—had suddenly requested permis-
| sion to testily, and had wold the story with
| #0 much feeling, dwelling so earnestly upen
the low and viclent character of the woman
| with whom they hiad then had to deal—she

had died but a few months later in a
' drunken orgy—and of the harm she would
1‘ nndoubtedly bave worked to the young
. Count had she but foreseen a chance of secur-
| ing his vast inheritance; and of bow, sup-

posing that his silence could injure no one—

for it was st the trial that Monseigneur and
| Philippe heard for the first time of the
[ blight that had beeu cast wpon poor
| Jacgque's Jife—he bad himself counciled
! Suint Armand to say nothing of the matter,

i T hen, changing bis tone, be had spoken so
 Bwpressively of tha mental sufferings the

prisoner had, he knew, undergone these
many years for what had been, after all, bat
an accident—though a terrible one, that he
did not deny—that as the good Bishop re-
sealed himself a deep sigh of relief had
gone up from each one of his many listeners,
and when the jury finally dismissed the case
with the verdict “ manslanghter committed
in seli-defense” there had been great and
general rejoicing.

“Where is he? Why bave yom eome
without him?"” was Margaret’s only com-
ment on the narration, and Harry—who
bhad thought only of bringing us the news as
quickly as possible—rushed down-stairs, and
springing into a cab directed the mao te
make all pessible speed to the prison.

The ensuing hour wss certainly the long-
est one I ever spent, Mother stood at one
widow and I at the other, while Margaret
walked jestlessly about the room, stopping
at each approsching feotfall, only to con-
tinue her way with a strained, white look
upoa her face a moment later.

It was I who finally exclaimed: “Ah, here
he is at last!” but my tongne seemed to
cleave to the roof of my month as I spoke,
for no one followed my brother out of the
carriage, and he entered the hotel alone.

There was no necessity for Margaret to
speak as he came into the room ; her eyes
contained all the inquiry needed; and as he
silently handed her a small, sealed envelope,
I wondered it were possible for anyone to
look so pale.

She had been so brave—so brave—all
through these days; but as she caughtsight
of the few lines the letter contained her
wonderful self-control gave way, and falling,
rather than seating herself, on the sofa near
by, she buried her face in the eashions and
broke into a passionate flood of tears.

For he had gone—gone wholly out of her
life—so ran the note, which, as it had
dropped upon the floor, I caught up and
glanced hastily over—and though he knew
she wonld, in her sweet, self-sacrificing way,
ask to come to him, it could never be, now
that his disgrace was known. And if he
had lacked courage to tell her of this before,
it had been because of the knowledge that
she would never again be able to look at
him without thinking of the secret that lay
s0 heavily upon his soul. Nor must she
try to find him, as from that very hour even
his name itself was lost. And then fol-
lowed some few, brief words of farewell,
which, even now, only to think upon, make
my eyelids tingle from the rush ot fast-gath-
ering tears.

A year from that time found us on our
way to the East, for Margaret's health had
broken so rapidiy, as she found one attempt
after another to discover Philippe's where-
abouts end only in fallure—his lawyer him-
self assuring us he could give us no possibie
clew—that the physician had declared a
milder climate and the distraction of travel
absolotely necessary. She had dreaded
leaving Paris, where she considered the
chances of snccess more certain, and had
ouly consented to do so when assured by
Harry and Clement Harrington that during
her absence no stone should be left unturned
that could aid her in her search.

One of the two last named—and it was
not my brother—had made a very wry face
at the idea of our leaving just as mother had
finally consented to our—but, there, again I
am wandering off to my own aflairs, which,
as I said before, have nothing whatever to
do with my story.

It was Margaret herself who suggested
our going to the Holy Land, and though the
mater shook her head sadly es she noted the
sudden flush and restless sparkling of the
eyes with which the request was accom-
panied, we went all the same.

We had been there but s short time before,
to mother's amazement—I had nearly said
horror—my cousin evineced a feverizh desire
to visit the desolate habitation where dwell
those most wretched oulcasts of humanity
—thelepers. Did some iustinet tell ber that
the brave man of whom we heard soch fre-
quent mention-—as of one having come out
to devote his life to relieving the snfferings
of these poor creatures—might be, must be
Philippe? Ah, that I cannot tell! But
there it was she found him ; or, rather, there
it was that, as we had stopped, along with
the Bister of Mercy who accompanied us—
for Margaret, though living in our Protest-
ant home, had been brought up in her moth-
er’s faith—to offer some assistance to one of
those poor sufferers, he found her, and his
sharp, startled ery of “ Marguerite!” first
told her of his presence,

Very grave and pale he looked, and so
changed that had it not been for his voice 1
should never have recognized him.

Even then he essayed to evade us, but she
had come too far to admit of that; and
there, in that poor cave, she wound her two
shapely arms about his neck, and entreated
80 earnestly and tenderly to be allowed to
share his work, that he—ah! well, what
could he do but yield ?

SEQUEL.

All travelers who, during the past 20
years, bave visited the Holy Land, are fa-
miliar with the good work that bas been
done there by the Count and Conntess Saint
Armand ; and if these two devoted laborers
finally consented to return to France, mak-
ing only occasional visits to Jerusalem in
order to see that all was working aright in
the hospital they had established there, it was
simply because of the failing health of the
ald Marquise de Flavelles, who, in conse-
quence of her nephew’s deatli—he had heen
carried off by an attack of typhoid fever,
and, I think, was regretted by no one—had
named Margaret heiress of her estates, and
who positively refused to allow the son and
heir of the Saint Armands, who was born
woon after their return to the old chatean,
to be reared otherwise than under her super-
vision.

Wood 6,000 Years Old,

Tt isseldom that wood which has grown more
thian 4,000 years before the Christian era is used
in the constroetion of & present-day residence,
and yet this really happened recently im Edin-
burg, whure a mantel-picce was fashioned from
wood said to be 6,000 yvears old,

An oak tree was found in a sandpit at Mus-
solburg 13 feot below the surface. Prof, Guikie,
of the University of Edinburg, alter péizonnlly
examining the strata in which this ‘6ak was
found, said the tree, which was five fect nine
inches in diameter, must be at least 6,000 years
old, and described it 88 & relic of neolithic man.

It was in a fine state of preservation, due to
the sand, snd was easily workable,

——
Scott In a Temperance Version.

[Boston Commercial Bulletin.]

At an entertainment given te a boys' club in
this city, under the supervision of some chari-
table ladies, who managed the affwir, a reader
was to recite Scott’s poem of * Lochinvar.”

Faucy his surprise at finding the managers,
who were averse o having anpythiong in praise
of wine read to the pupils, making an altera-
tion of the lines—

“And now | am come with this lost love of mine,
To tread but one measure, drink one cup of wine,”
to the following:

“And now have I come with this beautiful maid,
To tread but one measure, drink ons lemonade,”

e —————

Swellings

In the neck, or Goitre,
caused me urrlbf,, suffer.
ing, and 1 spent enor-
mous amount of mpney for
medicines, in vain. Ibegan
to take Hood's Sarsaparilla
and o a few weeks I found
the swelling very much re-
i duced, and I coul'd Breathe

Mrs. Bigelow, with Perfect Ease, which
I had not done for yemra., 1 continued with
HOOD'S SAUSAPARILILA and sm Perma-
nently Cured.” Mas Jexxix BiazrLow, Fremont,
Mich,

Hood's Pillg cure liver ills, constipation, bili-
ousuess, jauundice, sick headache. 5o,

MYSTERY.

M. VICTOR GOODRICH.
“Swanr Arorn."

Swamp Angel is of &ur younger posers, his
puzzieistic eareer dating from June, 15890, when he
sout a lal of solmt _ta * Knotty Polnis," sne of
Ruthven’s departm He was born in Dover,
DL, Jun.7,1871; in "84 remaved to Harmaon, 111, re-
sidiug near whal is catied the Green River Swamp,

hence his nom-de-pluma; last yvear fook up his
abode in Rook Falle, His eontributions have been
sent chiefly to ** Complieations.” several appearing
over the title of . K. Num. Hasnever mot any of
the fraternity, althongh beis bot a short distance
from the veteran Nelsonian. ** Mystery " has pub-
lislied sowme of his work, snd lias more filed for
early use,

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN NO. 91.

831—Lived: devll, 833—Pert: used,
B32—CALAMIST 834— J

ADELANTE ol
LECANORA SAP
ALAMODES AN ER
MANORIAL PACED
INODIATE ANT REB
STREATOR SALUTER
TEASLERS INTR OMIT
835—Juniata; JACULATOR
Juanita, SERO TINE
BB—-ATOMISEM PETALED
TARENTE REM ISE
ORESTES DETER
MESSTIAS BI NR
INTIERI ROD
BETEARIN T E
MESSINA R
Authors of word-forms: Elbert, Calo, and

Rokeby.

Nore: As was stated in No. 92, our solvers’ list
will be published but once n month in the future.
Numes of solvers of June puzzies, together with the
number of correct answers sent by each, and prize-
winners for the mouth will appear in ** Mystery "'
of July 27. Send in your lists to Nos. 92,93, ¥, and
U5 without delny.

NEW PUZZLES-NO, 97.
No8. B76-T—sQUARES.

1. Instruments having two or three sharp sides
or edges, for cleaning the planks, masts, or decks
of aship, 2. A ecity of Greece. 3. One who refers.
4. Raising. (Obs.) 5. Livers. {Dungl) 6. Adorns.
7. Enters again. 8. The gulf-weed.

1. P. 0., Jefferson Co., Tenn. 2. Vailed,
3, Turning away, (Cent) 4. Darraigns, (Obs.)
5. Visitora. 6. To form in line. ns troops. (Cent.)
7. P. 0., Linn Co.,, Mo. 8 Of or pertaining to
Edessa, s oily of northwestern Mesopotamia,
(Cent.) —EvpenrT, Denver, Colo.

X0, S878—CHARADE.
(To Lone Fisherman.)
A flsherman was I: witl me
Upon & rock beside the wea
My maid wouldowaiehthe sunsel burn;
But now, 0O, how my Leart does yeurn,
80 very ALL nnd shy s she.
She talks oNE, TWo in hmnner free,
But when I speak of [ave, vou see,
Grows coy. because I'm uot, 1 learn,
A fisherman,

S8he is 8o full of life and gles,
0, Love, that all ber mirth should flee
At naming thee! Wowld Cupid earn
Her mniden heart, her iond Lo Lurn,
Instead of archer he must be
A fisherman!
—SWANP ANGEL, Rock Falls, 111,

e

(Cent.)

%0, Bi9—DIAMOND,

1. Alstter. 2. A largeornamental lefter nsed by
the enriy printers. 3. A town of Italy. 4. Reck-
ons. (Oba. Cent.) 5 Roman coins. 6. The busi-
ness of factors. 7. P. O, Dougherty Co., Ga. B
The upper stories of the naves of churches. 9,
Imposed a charge upon. 10. Things peculiar to
one's seil. 1l. Scruuinized. 12. A town of Spaiu,
13. A leller. —ELserT, Denver, Colo,

¥0. 880 —ANAGRAM.

Themnoon was high, the hour was late
And still we lingered at the gate,

I often ook with scornful pity

At gnateless houses in Lhe cily.

Of course I never maant Lo alay,
But then, | had so mueh Lo say

Of vital interest, no doubd,

Though now I cau’t teil what about,

You would have said i xou had seen us,
There must be something, sure, between us,
Your dullness | commissernie,

For there was nothing—but the gate,

“Good-night!™ At last the parling camel
Now. ] don’t like her IDLE NAME;
In accents tender as her ma's,
I cailed her Mad, and so she was.
—M. (., 8, springfield, I11,

NO, 881 —LEFT RHOMBOID,

Arross: 1. A substance formed by s kalabolie
process. 2, Interesting, 8. Native strontium sul-
phate. 4. Those who retort, 5. Those who mo-
jest, 6. Varieties of coral. 7. Affords, & The bal-
pstrade of a staircase, 9 A evunty of England,

Down: 1 A letter. 2. To bring. & To ruin, &
To ignore, 5 A genus of edeutntes, 6. Relating
to Rome, or to the Romnan Catholie Church, 7,
Venetian painter, 1657-1706. 8. One who abhors,
9. A messure of solidity or volume, 0. Things
which turn aside, 1L Sixpences, 12, Wood-
worms, (Cent.) 13 Moots. 14. European meadow
pipits. 15. A reverential salutation. 16, A eity of
China. 17. A letter, )

~—ELsgrr, Denver, Colo.

X0, B82—CRYPTOGRAM.

ABCEDEF GHIDJ, KLMYGH OKBPIQO, ARHFS
BMHID TJENUKO, OLHSK ODHGBO, ARBICD OBERHN
VENQHC, WECPECQ MENKRC XKWJIGIVO,

—BEN TrOVATO, Kochester, N, Y,

THE EASTERN PUZZLERS' LEAGUE,

The 201 semi-unnual Convenlion was heid at
Jersey Clty, N. J.,"July 4, President Ed Ward
presiding, Puzziers in sitondance: Ed Ward,
Itami. Phil Dewn, Sphinx, B, Ver, Lone Fisher-
man, Dick Graver, Cinders, Jo Hooley, Kosciusko
MeGinty, Axul, Eon, Morton, St, Germaine, I,
Antcheli, Anonyme, and Barnyard, Dick Graver
and F. Aiichell were elected to membership.
Gresting was roceived from the Diamond Club and
a ** Report on Fints” by Joel H, Hiut, was resd,
A suggestion contained thersin thal the League set
fts approval upon Apheresis, A pocope and Syncope
and taboo Decapitation, Curtailment and Deletion
ay * flat ' titles, brought forth some discussion, but
no definite netlon, Officers eleoted for ensuing
term : Kosciusko McGinty, President: Lone Fish-
erman and Asian, Vice-Presldeuts; Nedmae, Cor-
responding Seersinry; Itaml, Reeording Secretary ;
Sphinx, roeasurer; Alumous, Official Editor.
Philadelpliia, Jan, 1, 1894, plnce aud date of next
mest., Thie Executive Comimitiee was ordered to
revise the membersiip lisk; also, to investigate the
aetions of Arty Fislie! in connection with the Rula
Baga medsl tournament,

The proposition to issuethe officlal organ quar-
terly instead of semj-annually, nud to reducs the
dues of snhseutees Lo 50 cents per six months, fuiled
of securing the needful mujurity. Almost all the
other smendments do the Constitution that the
commitiee had p Wers a ted, Afler a
lengthy specch by Ed Wird, the President was
ordered Lo appoint & miltee of five to tuke
under advisement the psoject of enlarging the
lesgue into a Natlousl orgunization; the com-
mitise having powgr, if their report favored the

roject, Lo present dralt of suitable Constitution
'or such a body at the next Convention. Sphinx,
through the Lesgue, offergd a gold medal—io be
known as the E. P. L. médal—for the best solving
record attained by =mny puzzier—"* riner-
ships” barred in Logotluieacy, Thedom, Study,
Obscurities, and Mystery during the next October,
November, Decewmber, Jan
March, Treasurer's report’ showed a de
$14.20,

CHAT WITH CONTRIBUTORS.
Elbert's batch of giant forms are good, and
solvers will appreciate the lot. Our Denver
friend has form-building * down to perfection.”
~——Lone Fisherman was misinformed, as
Beech Nut has not retired from Puzzledom—
only from the editorship of Thedom. No
doubt the ullm-{‘nnxhr'l words of praise of
the bard of Newburg wero fully appreciated
by the latter, however.——Ernest will not issue
Thedom until the 15th inst. We expect some
interesting numbers when Ager onece gets
started.——From the above report it would
seem that the Independence Day Convention
was 8 successin many ways, if not financially.
The selection of Philadelphia asnext meeting-
place was a wise one, and the gold-medal scheme

of Sphinx’m~ splendid idea, v
7-13, '8¢ R. O. CHEsSTER.

January, February, and
t of

66 B «

o

We four girls—*' the Clovers ”"—hsd & Fourth-
of-July pienic arranged after the following
manner: First, we decided te go to our well-
beloved picnicking spot—out beyond George-
town, en Foundry Creek. It possessed every-
thing necessary for making an afternoon in the

cool water, the pebbly creck itself, with pretty
waiks along it and over the hills near by, and
8 large, level spot well shaded, where we could
serve our luncheon and have our “ conversation
party.” Above nll, notwithstanding its many
advantages, it was rarely known to other pic-
nickers, and even on this day of celebrations was
quict witha quistness which was ours to dispel.
As to time, we decided npon from 1 o'clock
outil 8 — pienies involving abnormally early
rising and horried preparations were to onr
minds boresome. Our luncheon menun was
simple; it included hLam and chicken sand-

eggs wrapped in lettuce leaves, olives and
salted almonds, chocolate and angel-food cake,
and caramels. We had planned to have lemon-
ade, but one miserable girl forgot the sugar,
and the lemons were useless, except — “but
that's another story,” as Kipling remarks,
Thers wore 15 of us—an extra man—one of the
girls disappointed us st the last moment. Some
were not so well acquainted all around as the
Jollity of & picnic demands, so we decided to
bave s conversation party as scon as we ar-
rived, in order to get things started, Our
topics were eight in number, and were easily
discussed. They were:
L—Rest,

Blape's a suparfluous necessity.—
Kipling.

11.—Predestination.

Sometimoes things are ll right, some-
times you get it in the neck, but
everything goes, See?—Scribuer’s.

II1,—Personal Respousibility.

It isn't becatise you bloomin’ can’t,
it's becauss you bloomin' won't.—
Kipling.

1V.—Uurequited Affection.

We never esteem those who do mot

esteem us.—" Clovers.”
V.—Virtue its own Reward (?).
“Be good and you'll be happy, but
you wou't bave any fun.”
VI.—Fan Defined.
A gilt-edged lark.—Scribner.
A gigautic jag of joy.—Old Song.
VII.—Preferring Blondes?

“Bome folks like Winter best, some
folks like Summer best; but for me
give me liberty or give me death.”

VIIL—The Viliain of Fiction—

or his feminine counterpart. Would
You rather goon a pienic with him
or with the rightful bero or hero-
ine?

We wrote the topics on a heavy sheet of paper,
folded once. On the outside was outlined in
India ink a four-leal clover, the words ' As we
were saying,” and the date, A knot of Clover-
green ribbon was tied in one corner. Partners
were engaged exactly as for a daunce, sxcept
that the programs were entirely filled out be-
fore the first topiec was begun. Fifteen minutes
was found not too long for each topie, and I, as
timekeeper, can truthfully assert that from 20
to 30 minutes is needed for the discussion of
such subjects as * Unrequited Affections” and
“the Villain" question.

It was a very protty picture—the girls in
their dainty frocks found comfortable seats for
themselves, and the men moved around among
them as their programs dictated. Occasionally
Margaret would wandor to the top of a hill
on the opposite side of the creek, and insist
upon her partner's coming way up there for his
conversation, but the most of us enjoyed the
cool shady gruss near the stream, wherever a
comfortable log or a gently-inclining tree-
trunk inade pleasant lounging spots. Sometimes
four would talk over the topie, and often one
girl would talk to two men, as there was always
one man without a girl, and vnless he talked
with some others, he was very apt to fire off
fire-crackers and torpedoes unexpectedly or

were sticking to oor topies. We had prizes.
Anne, by vote of the men, won & little ecopy of
“ Coifeo and Hepartee,” and a man received the
prettily-pictured copy of ‘'Stories of New
York"” that was awarded to the best talker
among the men aceording to a voteof the girls,
After supper we explored the walks, hunted
daisies, made experimonts in mind-reading,
played a round or two of “tea-kettle,” told
old jokes, tried to remember all of the Declara-
tion of Independence, and then when it began
to grow dosky we left the woods, and as we

candles, sky-rockets, or flery balloons, shoot
upward, proclaiming the city’'s patriotic joy,

-
s @

On these hottest of Summer days there is
great demand for the wide-brimmed Leghorn
hats, and a girl who has noneis in a sorry fix,
They are not necessarily so expensive as they
geem, althongh a profusion of ostrich feather-
tips costs quite & good deal of money. But the
hats can be prettily trimmed withont, Silk
creps makes a goft trimming, or the white cot-
ton blonde with small dots. The bandeau of

twisted velvet is stylish, and if becoming is
apt to be extremely so; but some girls do not
look at all well with the hat raised so far from
the head. For them there is another preity
device; a twist of silk or crepe, or tiny rosets
of white satin, are put half-way round the brim
next the crown, where they show prettily next
the hair and soften the harder lines of the hat,
White lace and satin ribbons, or crope and rib-
bouns together, are used in loops and kuots, and
the hat is bent in any becoming shape. Little

Y2

woods pleasaut. There was a little spring of

wiches, crackers and cheese, a salad of deviled |

wander around discovering whether or not we |

walked homeward we watched the Romnnl

the face by putting s few stroug stitches from
the brim to the crown.
"

One girl whose hats are always picturesque,
wears the same shape every Suwmer, sod
knowing that it is perfectly becoming to her,
pays no attention to the other styles that come
and go. This Summer she has made ever one
—& white one dyed black. The brim is eut
away close to the crown; the crown is made
lower by one-half, and the brim is then sewed
toit, and, as it is a little larger round than the
crown, it has to beslightly roffled, which gives it
a most fascinating drooping outline. The brim
is sewed far snough uvp on the crown to leaves
parrow strip, round which black wvelvet is
twisted and the bandean is made. The brim is
faced with white dotted blonde shirred at the
edge. Right in front, on top the hat, is a pert
black quill, and spreading on either side are
two or three soft white ostrich tips, whose ends
just carl over the edge of the brim. A twist
of black velvet and the dolied blonde round
the crown completes the hat, which is mest be-
ecoming to its tall, fair, oval-faced wearer.
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Pink gingham is again the material for a
pretty gown. The one pictured was of pink
faintly striped with white lines. It wassimply
made with a gathered waist, fastening invisi-
bly down the front. A broad collar of white
embroidery and similar euffs finish the throat
| and wrists, The sleeves are made with a lin-
| Ing of India linen, They are even larger than
the ordimary leg-o’-mutton, but the same shape,
and are tacked to the lining every onesin a
while in little irreguiar puffs, until they look
exactly like pink erumpled rose leaves. When
the gown is to be washed the stitches are taken
out, that the gingham way be ironed smoothly.
Thosash is of pink silk, of the same shade as
the gown, thongh it is very Freneby and pretty
to have some black with the dainty colors. In

a gown like this the sash is often Liack.

l.t

All white, green and white, bloe and white,
and black and white are the very eooclest com-
binations for the hot days. The gown pictured
is of white wash silk lined with black threads
with a silvery gray light over it that is preity.
It is also made after asimple fashion. The waist
has one surplice ernssing over the olher and
fastened at the side nnder the arm. In the
back the waist comes down to a narrow belt
which, by means of slits in the surplice folds,

TaE Pisxg Gowx.

comes throogh underneath and helps to keep
the gown in place. Such an arrangement is
perfectly satisfactory il the gown fits well, and
is to be worn over stays, but unless these be
certain it is better to fasten a =oft sash or rib-
bon around the waist, over the folds, In the
little “V " in front there iz a tiny gathered
chemiset of plain white organdy and & straight
coliar of the same. -

»
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It ia #aid that ablack hat makes a tall women
look shorter, and a bounet lighter in color than

the gown makes a short one lock taller,
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Handkerchiefs washed in warm water with
+ some good white soap, carefully rinsed and then
| hung agaiost the window pane to dry, are very
| prettily laundered. Buti in drying them they
Emuat. be smoothed until every wrinkle dis-
appears. They will easily stick in placeagainss
| the glass,

I %

A very good bread-crumb omelet is made by
| adding bread erumbs that have soaked in milk
| over night to the beaten eggs. Soak a small
cup of erumbs in & cup of milk, stir in them,
first, the beaten yolks of three egg, and then
| quickly add the beaten whites and salt and

pepper according to taste, Have a teaspoonful
of butter melted and hot in the frying-pan,
and pour in the omelet. As soon as it is set
| fold one side over. By using potatoes instead
of bread crumbs another good cmelet can be
' made. If preferred this can bs baked in the
oven. Like all omelets it is best served imme-
diately.
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Sardines always make & good dish for Innch-
eon, and with a little proparation can be made
| moch daintier, Buy the best canned goods,
| and take them earefully frem the box, letting
! them drain on brown paper that will absorb
| much of the oil. Have strips of toasted bread,
| just & little larger than the fish, and lay a
sardine on each piece of bread. Let them stand
in the oven until they are heated, and them
sprinkle wvery lightly with grated cheese.

Serve with lemon and parsiey garnishes,

Eusie Pomeroy McELroY,

Nature should
be assisted to
throwoffimpuri.
ties of the hlood.
Nothing does it
50 well, so safely

or so promptly as
Swm?a Speefﬂe.
LIFE HAD NO CHARMS.,

For threa T was troubled with malarial poison,
which caused my lqp-:ule to fail,and I was greatly re-
duced fn flesh, and life lostall its charms, 1 tried mer-
curial and potash remedics, but tonoeffect. I could
A few bottlesof

no re:'i;rg. ll u:e_?x_:rf’cd
wonderful medicine

a g D). O,
better health

than ever. J. A. RICE, Ottawa, Kaa.

Our book cn Blood and Skin Diseases mailed free.
SwiPT SPECIFIO CO., ATLANTA, GA.

Spare Pearline
Spoil the Wash!
“Better

use loo

much

than

foo

. | [t
e Too

much Pearl

ine won't do any harm—too
little may. Use too much, and
you only waste it, that’s all.
But use too little, and it's only
a bit better than none at all.
You'll have to work harder,
and you'll have to rub—and
then the wear and tear begins.
It’s this rubbing, and this wear,
and this work that Pearline,
if properly used, takes away.
Use it just as directed on
every package, no more, no
less, and you'll get the best re-
sults. You needn’t try to im-

prove upon it. You can't.
Beware of mmutations. 3856 JAMES PYLE, N.Y,

RAZOR AKD STROP COMBIRATION.

This is a eombination of good things that
subscribers to THE NaTiosaiL TrIiBUNE
will appreciate, Everybody knowsthe value

and market price of & Wade & Butcher
razor. It would be superfluons to des ribe
it. It has always held first place, and it is
because of this that Tue Narrovar Tris-
UNE has made arrangements for the followe
ing offer to its subscribers :

A Wade & Buteber razor, hollow-ground,
with a handsome faocy etched blade, finely
finished, and set ready for use; saperior to
all others,

A belt strop, made of solid leather on &
steel frame, with & Dox of American strop
paste neatly placed in one end, and a lather
brush of very fine bristles, firmly wouad
with best twine.

These three articles will be sent together
to any subscriber by registered mail, delive
ered f{ree, for $2. These articles only sold
ogether,

For §1 additional we will send with the
above one hair brush made of imported
[lassian bristles, with a finely-finished rose~
wood back, and a first gquality hern comb.

Address

THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE,
Wassisaros, D. C.

THE POET SCOU

(CAPT. JACK CRAWFORD)

Having res'gned
a3 Special Agen
Department o
Justice, is now
open for engage-
ments. Posts
Camps and Corpa
“\ desiring his serve
BN jees in the most
B unique and original
M entertainment even
77 given on the Amerie
can platform, ade
dreas himself, care
of the South Dakota Exhibit, World’s Fair,
Chicago, IIL Jyl3-3t

IF YOU WANT

Work that s pleasant and profitable send us your
address immediately. We teach men and women
how to earn from §5.00 per day Lo 83,000 per year withe
out having had previous expericoce, snd furnish e
emplovment at which they can make that amount
Capital unnecessary; a trial wil cost you nothing.
Writa to-day.
E. €. ALLEN & €0., Box 1095,
Angusia, Me,

Mantion The Nation=] Tribuana

No Veteran should visit Chicago without seeing

LIBBY PRISON,

THE GREAT NATIONAL MUSEUM.
Thousands of Relics of the North and South.

Open Daily and Sunday
from 9 a m. (o 10 p. m.,

Qures Consumption, Conughs, Croup, Sore
Throat. Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee,

ATTENTION, GOMRADES!

The greatest discovery of the aze,
A soft, pliable, comiortabie and
durable Air Fuf, for ol kinds o
Trusses. Cures Ruptures. Ewvery
soleller pondioned for hernlns undes
the old Inw ean zet one free of
eost. Write for Iiusirated Catajogue free. Address
THE RORICK AIRCUSHION TRUSS ©0,
No. 724 1th St N. W, Washington, L. &
Mention The Naglonal Tribune,

Positive Gure
FREE REMEDY TO MEN suffering from LOST o
FAILING VITALITY, ATROPHY, Weakuess of Body
and Mind, Nervous Debillty, ete. [ will gladiy saal

sealed FREE to anvona the Recipe that cuned me

woabies Address
st L. A. BRADLEY, Battle Creei. Mich

Arrests In 48 hours thos?
affections which Copaiba scd
Injections fail to cure. Al

ists,or P. O. Box 2081
& ok, POST FREE $1.

Wa will send youn the marvelogs
Frenchh Preparation CALTHOS
free, nnd a legal gnarantee that
CALTHOS will Restore your

Health, Strength sud Viger.
Use it and pay if satisfed.
co

Addrass VON MOHL
Unecinaail,

g
Sole Amzricas Agraies, [ELTRS

lowiag

Sicel B

Salmeon

Meoeunicd w

tucks can be taken te draw the brim away from

[SHERMANS QUTFIT

A CONPLETE ANGLING GUTFIT FOR ONLY 75 CENTS! Thers
are two remarkshle things about this
never been attempted before 7 the quallty throughouat 1 of the
No fisherman can aifrd to p.ss thi-offér by, because nowhege can he
a;: such ai ouifit for double or more money. Each cutfit contalus the

“ Champion Outdt™ It has
mp

One Fine Polished Brass Reel : One Linen Tront l-lnr_.
atrictly firsi-cless, made in Ihemm!;’l::-rfecl mannper, and the stronges:
troa! lige made ; One Linen
u!)ue high standard, but farger. adapted for big fish Hke salmon, o

: ¢ fish like binck bass; :
:gie:ﬂcﬂlr cros-wounid on n bock, and good for eve: vday fishing
alter perch, cuthish, sanfish, ro-k bass, ic
Compleie with Tlook.

or Salmon Line, of the
One Long Cotion Line, dark ¢ i-

; @ne Line Furnished
Bob, and Sinker, One Dozen Beal

Fih-hooks assorted sizes), Two Improved

Troul Flies, One Improved Bass Fly, One Tmapreyed

Spell Hooks and Giul, a Lon Fike Line,
“{;:mr Hteoks, Losiy, an elchi-poge puiephiet of instruc lows for Ashermen.
Sent by mail, postpaid, for only 7S cemts. With Tra Narosan TRIRUNE one year for §L6S.

THE NATIOSAL TRIBUNE, Washington, D. G

and an Weorm




